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oms with the trombole glide, he kept
averted

ps- from admiring men
@ 'deliberately under the
I foot or else dumped un-
sy intol 3 convenient waste.

. bother me about

- . ~Mazybelle, as she
d 1ittle crosses at the corners
‘sdding Inster to her 2l-
countenance. “Drop

window. -~ I noticed

z -~ In fact—impossi-
it pow ed—she had been
“tremendonsly in love, at one
~was before she decided
instead of a dishrag and

abil-

= her famous. She
- won him over s;; her
shfnking when the Iage
5 to have its fate de-
of the state.
e Jorominent part in the
~d when the amendment
T g heartbroken In
Eigst of her tears of disapp.
‘m-mhmband-tu-be was at-
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tly to remark that
of course, he had voted
cp women. Being an h‘;:’:
bt Jomatic young maml. -~
”@’“&t hs had marked bhis
“No7 square. And from
at he stopped being 2
penedict.
pst & lowbrow.
ﬂd m']l never m,ake
=» ghe cried as she' show-
“door. “I mever want to
—or any other man. b
rie never! TII carve/
devyille stage, 88

‘and we have nothing in
sured her-

first ap
ile theatre, Philip War-
‘the) orchiestra pit doing his
: » making of melody for the
: on the BIL As he puffed
his" cheeks ed gyra
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from the ga.clgrére
‘principally because 1ue st
) woman—and he hated women.
Jove affair had

andience was in an ex-

3° ‘The orchestra render-

5 g selection,
the cresendo had reached
girl who had carved a

with back-!

' close to the'footlights and

' stood waiting. but that moment was

| certed her that she was unable o ap-

The orchestra became silent aad
tke sudfence bushed as she stepped
walred for
Evident-
1y there was & misunderstanding at
the switchboard, for there Was a VeX-
atious delay about darkening the
house. It was only 3 moment that shc

enough for her gaze o meet thal of
the trombone player—and that sel-
tled itf

The lights went out aud the spot-
Jight found her. but she stood in 2
trance. She opened her mouth, but
no sound came forth—for the simple
reason that every word and note of
that very Decessary Song had fled
from her brain when she recognized
that face in the orchesira.

She concentrated with all ber will,
but those eyes in the pit. which she
cotld not see but could feel plercink
her through and through, so discon-

prehend the elusive words and notes.
Horrors! she thought. What if some
one frém home were 2 witness of ber
plight! A woman tittered foolishly
and 2 man’s guffaw followed. i
“Sounds like Jeff Sullivan and Kit-|
{ie Frickles” she told herself. “This,
fs terriblel™
She shifted her weight from ber;
right to her left foot. as perspiration ;
streaked 2 canal through her arsidcial |
complexion. She had stood In t.hat!
one pose at least 2 week—so it seem- ]
ed—when it suddenly dawned on hex !
that a whisper was floating up from |
the orchestra pit. A husky voice was |
ting over and over: - :
«Back on the old plantation lives
a white-haired negro man.” —
Maybelle St. Clare suddenly came
to herself. Those Wwere the first
words of her song. Her mind pounc-j
ed upon them and with them the tune. |
She smiled and opened her n:out.hi
.once more, and her “great hit” scor-l
ed another success. |
After the show there was & 1ittlcg
party in a ncarby cafe. The partici-
ts were Maybelle St Clare smrlli
Philip Wammer- On her bosom she .
wore a bouguet of red roses which he i
had sent an usher to get when he Te-;
ceived the note telling him she wished I
to see and “thank™ him. -
As she nibbled a chicken !;:i.m?.wr!f.:h1
she remarked : 3
Do you know, hilip, T've changeﬁ:f
my mind about woman sufirage. li
agree with you that woman's place is;
in the home. I've carved my career,|
but I'm sick and tired of it all” i
_He dipped a spoon.in his coffee and |
sipped testily.
r';‘prew changed my mind, too,” hel
answered. +I'm in favor of giving
women the vote Or anything else they i

want.” |
hesitated somewhat;

She Ilaughed.
confusedly and held a menu card be-|

fore her eyes.
It that's the same,” she said simp-

Iy, “you’ll give me back that ring I;
returned to vou two ¥Fears ago.” !
He nearly choked on the kot cof-!
fee, but he managed to swallow it}
and reacked into a vest pocket. ]
“I've aiways kept it with me,” he;
declared.

In deficnce of curious eyes at mear-}
by tables. she allowed him to reach;
scross arid pizce the thin gold. dia-:
mond-cet band on a finger which 1,
had graced befcre. i

~Now. will you explain how F0L |
happened to be acquainted with '-hf.’.
words of “Where the Cotton Grows?" |
she asked. *“And how you knew 1|
needed that song to make my act go?" !

He signaled the waiter to bring the

“Certainly,” he replied amiabl¥.
«The program told me that you wene
supposed to sing that song, zalthouzi
it didn’t inform me that Maybelic
&t Clare was Mabel Clare. 1 knew
the words of the piece becanse 1
wrote them—and the music. too. I
voull dig uwp your copy you'll see.
printed on it “Words and Music by
Philipe de Warnaire.™ i

Ma;kes no Muss!™ -.
= Saves Soap for
Illnde Sam .-

! could teach her 1o do perfectly stun-
| ninz work in this Liberty Bond bust

| P

TWENTY-NINTH
 CHAPTER

Chrys Is being trained to speak for
the next Liberty Loan by “Attornev™
Marths Palmer. There are a dozen
others of the fairest women of this
fzir city in the ciass. They meet
every afternoon in our big ball room
for rehearsal. Afterward, they have
tea. -

Yesterday when I was pouring for
Chrys, 2rartha Palr ey =chedl mc:g

“tWhere is that lovely Mary Thomas
I met the day we fed the canwzn?li

ness.”™

For a minute 1 was tempted to intro- 3

duce the “Quen of Smiles™ to my sis-|
ter-in-law’s exclusive set just as I had |
to the women of Bridgeport, and I !
zuess all that kept me from promising !
to do it was remembering just in time
that this bouse belongs to Mother Lori-
mer. i
lSo 1 stammered so;ne kind of 2 re-
pi¥: ! ;
“Oh, no * You couldn’t teach her—

| she thinks with her feet—I mean. she

dznces—she wouldnt-do at all, Mar-
tha. J—T11 tell vou abount her some
time—when we are alone!”

Martha, lady lawyer though she is, *
looked considerably puzzled. And no
wonder. But I will be awfully glad to
share my growing confusion about
Mary Thomas with a straight thinking !
erson like Martha. I was also fm- '
pressed with the way Mary Thomas |
impresses evervone she meets—evenl
that arch suffragist and feminist, Mrs. |
Palmer. f

hrys goes around lately posing with
all the elegance she can gather from
pictures of duchesses engaged in war
work. ¢

Her speech is to be on the theme, -
-Unless what you do hurts, vou are |
a0t Going your share of war work.™ |

Martza Thomas wrote the speech
and it is fine because it is so true.
But I think it would be more convine-}|

old woman deliversd
it. But gays some poor oid
wmmeoﬂdn’tho!damommwﬂ.

Stll. it seems to me that everybody
=il see that this war can’t hurt Chrys-
tabel ILcrimer very much. It might, of
cume.!rshemredtorher‘bwthr—
out ske only cares for herself and one
< sher—Hamilton Certeis.

She has capacity for work, however,
if not for love. Daddy Lorimer wants
har in his office when he gets brck
from the east. His private secre:ary,

Fall clothes.

every week.
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Youthiul Smarthe_ss :
In Every

Don’t fail to see what Ffth
Avenue is wearing be-
fore you select your new
Watch for
M:ss Manhattan’s fz-ion
hints in our ad- rising

THE DUFFS—(IT’S A GOOD THING WIL

Line

B Y special arrange-

ment we are able to
offer you these Miss
Manhattan modes at the
very moment they are
accepted and worn on
the most fashionable
thorocr™" "> Awmeri-
ca-

day Rev. H. E. Ash. of Montans
Marion ‘elected at the meet-

Dresses, Suits and Coat

Beautiful Collections—Big Assortments—All colors—All sizes. Now is the
for you to buy that New Style Dress, Suit or Coat. o

" Don’t worry about the money. You don’t need it atall A ﬁ.rst z
down and your promise to pay is all that is necessary. o

In the face of continually increasing costs we, through our Wondé:'fﬁl,:
organization can sell you your new outfit at a reasonable price.

When you are ready to buy, come here feeling assured that you will
ior your money than you thought possible. :

SUITS $17.90 to $45.00  DRESSES $8.90 to

COATS $14.90 to $35.00
MILLINERY WAISTS

This is the season of waists. Beautifnl models This iz the season of waists.
in embroidered styles made of georgette, crepe de in embroidered styles made of g
chine, silk and satin. chine, silk and satin. ;

$3.98 to $7.50 $2.98 to
SKIRTS

- Silk. satin and fial silk in snappy styles with
pretty pockets and sashes. Fine models in serge and
poplin in splendid styles.

SILK SKIRTS $5.90 to $12.50
CLOTH SKIRTS $6.90 to $9.90

MEN’S SUITS

The latest styles of the season in all the wanted
materials such as worsteds, cassimeres and mixtures
You can savé money on your suit only buying a good
one. Cheap suits are not economi :

$22.50 to $35
BOYS’ SUITS

The newest models in cassimeres, serge and
worsteds in norfolk costs and bloomer pants. Splen-
did values for the money.

$18.90t0 $12.90

ot oty (.

New styles made of velvet,
Kerami or Beaver. Preity belts and
the style for the little Miss.
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